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in keeping bright, and in passing on unquenched,
the torch of literary tradition.

In the case of such men of letters, there has
always seemed to me to be a singular interest in
observing how personal character acts upon the
work performed. It is less entertaining, for instance,
to dwell exclusively on the verses of a poet, or ex-
clusively on the incidents of his life, than to attempt
the more complicated study of these elements in
inter-relation to one another, as has been done, but
only too rarely, in the best critical biographies.
M. Paul Desjardins, in an amusing and illuminating
phrase, speaks of " la cinematographic d'une abeille
dans le mystere de la mellification." This, I confess,
is what I like best in a literary biography, and it is
what I have attempted to produce. To analyse the
honey is one thing, and to dissect the bee another ;
but I find a special pleasure in watching him, myself
unobserved, in the act of building up and filling the
cells. In what I have recorded, I have tried to
concentrate attention, not on vague anecdotes and
empty tricks of conduct, but on such traits of
character as throw light on the man's intellect and
imagination, and are calculated to help us in the
enjoyment of his work. And while I hope I have
never courted sensation by recounting anything
scandalous, I have not hesitated to tell what I
believe to be the truth, nor glossed over pecu-
liarities of temperament when they help us to
comprehend the published writings.

Of all the human beings whom I have known